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Aſtolpho, 7 - Dy Mr. Packer, | - 
 Hobbinol, Mr. Yates. 5 | 
Damon, = Zr. Baddeley, . 1 
Fabian, Mr. Dedier. 
Colin, Mr. Vernon. 


„„ M EN 2: : 
Phebe, | Miss Slack. 
Liſetta, Mrs. Clive. 
Clara, Miss Wright. 
Emily, Mrs. Scott. 


SCENE a Country VILLAGE. 


"ACT I. SCENE W 


2 


An Apartment in the Palace. 


„ EMIL y, CLARA. 
Cla. NH, madam indulge this melancholy 
& W diſpoſition ? Believe me, madam, his 


_ highneſs, 1s no ſtranger to your tender- 
De A nels He will return it. 
Em. No———he ſhuns me; alas ! *tis now beyond 
a doubt. oe os 
Cla. Donot torment yourſelf, and create imaginary 
affliction, 


A NN 
Ourſelves too often we deceive, 
And wrong our judgment to believe; 
When, thinking harſhly of the ſiuain, 
Me cheat our hopes and brood on pain. 
B Em. 


— 


"a 


THE, CAPRICIOUS LOVERS: 


PR You would comfort me, I ſee; but it is in 
vain: the prince's frequently abſenting himſelf, of late, 
both from me and from the court, hath given riſe to 
- he rumour of his being enamoured with ſome country 

nymph. If 1 how much is her Foe "_ Mao 
pe? 405 5 


b - . y 
4 * 
% 5 N RE : * * 
. 5 


hat's all the pomp of gaudy courts, 

But vain delights and gingling toys, 

While pleaſure crowns their rural 27 
Wi th calm content and tranquil Joys? » 


. 


4 View of a Plain intermixed with a Number of Fruit- 
trees and the Cottages of Peaſants: The Men and Women | 
employed in arfferent Occupations before their 1 10 and 
in the Field. 


Colin, PRoE EE, Damox, HoBBINOL, Se. 


Fob. Come, neighbours, this muſt be a merry time 
for us all; my boy, Colin, is to marry honeſt Damon's 
daughter, Phœbe: they have boch be een always your 
favourites. 

Country folks, So they have: long and happy may 
they live. 

Dam. The very thoughts of their approaching hap- 
pineis makes my old nerves ſpring agen, and I could 
_ almoſt caper for j Joy. 

* Body o me, I grow young agen at the Light of of 
them. 


A'MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT. 3 


21 © 1 | R. | 
Tho" my features, Im told, 
Are grown wrinkled and old, 
Dull wiſdom ¶ hate and deteſt ; 
Not a wrinkle is there 
Which is furrow'd by care, 
And my heart is as light as the beſt. 
When I look on my boys, 
They renew my paſt joys, _ 
Myſelf in my children T ſee ; 
While the comforts I find, 
In the kingdom my mind, 
Pronounce that my kingdom is free. 
In the days I was young, | 
O I caper'd and ſung, 
The laſſes came flocking apace ; 
But now, turn d of threeſcore, 
J can do fo no more; 


Ay then let my boy take my place. 


2 our pleaſures we track, 
For we /till love the ſmack, 
And chuckle oer what we have been; 
Yet why ſhould we repine ? 
You've had yours, Ive had mine, 
And now let our children begin, 


{HoBB1NoL and DA Mo join the Country People, Co- 
LIN and PHOEBE come forward.] . 


_ Ph. To you, Colin, I'm betroth'd, and to-morrow 
ſhall be our wedding-day ; let that thought make you, 
chearful : away, I pr'ythee love; your work calls you: 
remember. that the fruit of your toils will ſoon be be- 
ſtow'd upon me. | : 
Col. Do you bid me leave you already? I have no 

power I am ſo happy. Will you, my deareſt, grant me 
one boon before 1 go? | 


Ph. Name it. | PEE 
B 2 . 


I% 


2 - THE CAPRICIOUS'LOVERS,' 
Cel. Your hand, that I may kiſs it. 


P). There ä 
Cel, Now I'm alive agen. e 


cS " 


ff Calin's tender = e, ; 

heart is glad, m Hpirit, 5 2 

His chearful looks, his ſoul ſincere, 
A give 745 ſmile, aud wipe the tear. 


Col. No ſplendour gilds my homely ſcene ; 
M1, 'y ſtores are few, my cottage mean; 
But Phebe's ſmiles reward my pain, 
And Colin is a wealthy ſwain, "A 


Duett. No jealous theught ſhall lain my breaft, | 
No fears alarm, no cares moleſt; © 


3 with the = my hopes purſue ; 
For bs is kind, and [ am true. 


[CoL IN and PHOEBE fall back among the 3 Falks. 
HoBBINOL and DAMO advance.} 


Hob. Go your ways, for a pair of fond turtles. — 
Ah! Damon, it was juſt ſo, for all the world, when 
I went a courting to our Cicely. There was ſuch 
piping, and ſinging, and daneing——Ah | thoſe were 
mr days Well, well, but they are all done and 

a 
8 Dam. True, neighbour, true, We have had our 
day: let the young ones begin now. What fignify the 
great folk, with their Jace and furbelows ?: All 
15 not- gold that gliſtens, neighbour; many a ſound 
looking ſheep is rotten at heart—Our pleaſures may be- 
as good though not fo coſtly as theirs. 

Hob. JTwas but laſt ſummer, Damon, that our ſquire 
got himſelf a wife: a parlous fine lady, and a rich one 


too. Lord, it did one 8 to look upon her! om 
; ha 


2 * 5 : cn 


A MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT. & 
had ſuch a delicate white and red, for all the world like 
our Kate's doll; yet a body would believe that they 
came together only to live afunder— For madam 
lies in one. bed, fquire lies in another, and they are 
now like the two buckets of our town-well ; when one 
comes up, t'other goes down; and, if they happen to 
meet each other, you would think they had never ſeen 
one another before. If this be the matrimony of your 
town-folks, give me the country, I fay. y: 

Dam. T'l warrant it will not be fo with our young 


couple———-Bleflings light upon them, they think of 
nothing but the feaſt and the dance; and, adod, we'll 


. 
* 


4 


dance at the wedding too. b 
Hob. Dance! ah, ah- Don't you remember, 
Damon, come Lammas *twill be ſix and forty years 
agone, when I met Cicely at our feaſt ? 3 


4 


Then the head of poor Tummas was broke 
By Roger, who play'd at the wake ; 
And Kate was alarm'd at the. /troke, 
And wept for poor Tummas's ſake ; 
When his worſhip gave noggins of ale, 
And the liquor was charming and taut, 
O thoſe were the times to regale, 
And we footed it rarely about. 


Then our partners were buxom as does, 

And we all were ae happy as kings ; 
Zach lad in his Holliday cloaths, 

And the laſſes in all their beſt things; 

hat merriment all the day lung, 

May the feaſt of our Colin prove ſuch. 
Odzooks, but I'll join in the ſong, 

And ['ll hobble about with my crutch. 


4 


Ay, it was that very day his worſhip was made juſtice of 
the peace and corum ; then Cicely and I came together 
for 
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for the firſt time She was a tight wench then, 
her cheeks were as freſh as a roſe, and as red as a Ca- 
tharine pear———- There was your dancing, Damon, 
when ſhe and I were partners, and - 
 [S$oundof a Horn. | 

Col. Oh neighbours, neighbours, all our grounds 
are oyer-run with horſes, hounds, and huntſmen 
plague on all ſportſmen, they are born to ruin us. 
Here Roger, Tummas, quick, make haſte, the gate 
ſtands open, ſhut it faſt, for if we don't take care 
they'll ravage all. „ 1 
Pb. We muſt be patient Colin, 'tis the prince's 
hunt. 5 
Col. A murrain take all hunts J fay, here are they 
hunting about every day, and all day, and their fine 
ſports forſooth, muſt he our ruin: Gu labour is all 
in vain— they are coming this way, I think, get in 
lads and laſſes, theſe roaring fellows are keen ſportſ- 
men, when they have our wives and daughters in 
chace. | [Exeunt Omnes. 


Hunting Piece. ) 


0 
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SC HN BE 
Enter AS TOL HHO and FA RIAN. 


Fab. A country girl, Sir, and is this the object of 
your adoration? | ks 
ft. It is; and what is ſtill more extraordinary, her 
wit charms me as much as her beauty. 

Fab. A miracle! | 

. She is indeed a wonder, and I have been told 
that an old lady, whoſe circumſtances obliged her to 
dwell in retirement, has been the protectreſs of this 
ſweet creature, and formed and cultivated her mind 
by an excellent education, leaving her poſſeſt of the 
moſt amiable ſimplicity, a native frankneſs of temper, 
and an agreeable vivacity. 

Fab. Does not your highneſs fear ſome imputation ? 

Aft. What ſignifies the blood ſhe ſprings from? A 
| handſome woman is naturally born above her condi- 

tion. 

Fab, But the princeſs Emily, Sir, her rank and 
virtue | 

4. I confeſs them: yet my heart, ſpight of my- 
ſelf, is on the point of proving faithleſs to her. I 
doat on this little rural innocent; and, what is {till 
more extraordinary, with but little hopes of ſucceſs. 

Fab. Is ſhe ſo coy then? | 

AR. My anſwer here muſt be ſtill more romantic. 
1 adore her, and yet, which perhaps is the beſt proof, 
I have never dar'd to utter my paſſion. 

Fab. But how can you hope to gain her heart with- 
out ſolicitation ? | 


Aft. For that purpoſe, I have at length retained a 


female ſolicitor, Liſetta, whom I have ſent to exert 
all her artifice, to win her to the court. I have no 
reliance but upon her ſkill, but here they come 
let us retire and watch their converſation. 


SCENE 


* a 


— — — 


3 THE CAPRICIOUS'LOVERS.. 


—— 


* 


s CE NE IV. 


LisET TA. PROEBE (with a Fun in her Hand, which 


he opens awkwardly, and flares upon. 


Lif. Is it then poſſible, my dear, you can be ſuch © 2 
novice in life, as not to know the uſe of a fan $4 1% 
Ph. Not I, upon my word. 


H.0 


Liſ. 


Then give it to me, and I will how's you. 
O pray do. I long to know it. 


5 TED Re. 


For various purpoſe ferves the fan, 
As thus, a decent blind ; 
Between the flicks to peep at man, 
Nor yet betray your mind. 
Each action tells a meaning plain, 
Reſentment”s in the ſnap ; b 
A flirt expreſses ſirong diſdain, _ 
Conſent a gentle tap. 


All paſſions will the fan diſcloſe, 
Al modes of female art ; 

And to advantage ſweetly ſhews, 
The hand, if not the heart. 

Tig folly's ſeepter firft deſign'd, 

Loves capricious boy 

ho knows how lightly all mankind, 

Are govern 'd by a toy. 


Ph. Whimſical enough, when one knows the knack 
of it: but I do not ſee any good uſe it can be applied 
to; ſuch inſignificant baubles can never contribute to 
make me happy 3 ; for thank Heaven, I'm in ſpirits from 
morning to night. 


Lil. 


You muſt have a very merry heart, to be ſo 


chearful in ſo low and obſcure a condition 


A MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT. g 
Ph. The obſcurity of my condition is the means of 
my happineſs: what have I to diſturb my tranquility ? 


„ Tranquility! O melancholly ! tranquility is 


the pleaſure of a drone, dull, and ſtupid. I love active 
pleaſures, to go on in a perfect round of delights, 
that whirl one about, til one's almoſt giddy with hap- 
pineſs, and keep one as buſy as a bee. Indeed my 
dear creature, you are moſt horribly miſtaken ; your 
purling ſtreams, ſecret groves, and dying ſwains, are 
mighty pretty things to read of, but there is nothing 
ſo abſurd in nature, as preferring the gloom of a 
country life, amongſt a parcel of cows, ſheep, and 
men like brutes, to the brilliancy of a court; and let 
me tell you, young maiden, that face was never made 
to be buried in a cottage, Come, come, I know 
fomething that would make your little heart go pit-a- 
pat for an exchange. You ſhall have nothing to do 
but to wiſh and be ſatisfied. ,You ſhall have coaches, 
and horſes, and jewels, and ſervants. | 

Ph. Alas a day! who will give me all theſe fine 
things; beſides, to what purpoſe give them, I can 
never be happy but with Colin. 


1 


Il hen vapours o'er the meadow dies, 
And morning ſtreaks the purple ſkies : 
I wake to love with jocund glee, 
To think on him who doats on me. 


Lif. Don't you remember the other day you ſhewed 
a gentleman his way out of theſe woods, who comes a 
hunting here ſometimes. ST 

Ph. Oh, that's the civil gentleman, who calls him- 
ſelf the prince's friend. He has promiſed to ſpeak a 
word for us at court, and to be ſure he'll do us real 
ſervices, for he profeſſes great regard, | 


2 


0 . 
* 


r —— An 


n 
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Lif. Regard—a fiddleſtick for regard, ſuch beauty 


as your's will command love wherever it appears, 
What ſignifies moaping in theſe deſerts, only conſider 
how you will ſhine in a court. 5 

Ph. Ah madam, I ſee you laugh at me. I am not 
deſigned for ſuch fine folks; I ſhould be aſhamed to 
ſhew my face at court. = hf 

' Liſ. Not you indeed. There is no ſuch thing as 
| ſhame at court——You ſhall flaunt.it about in a gilt 
equipage, with tall handſome footmen behind it, dreſs'd 
in ſilks and ſattins, and gold, and filver, and fringes, 
and laces, and flounces, with jewels on your fingers, 
and diamonds in your ears, and a watch by your ſide. 
And then, your toilette! | | 

Ph. Toilette ! what's that ! 

Liſ. The lady's treaſury, from whence in all ages 
they draw their moſt laſting charms. The throne of 
art, the armory of cupid, and the altar of the graces. 
It is there that they triumph over nature, and repair 
the ruins of age by the delicate touches of the pencil. 


1 


Yes that's a magazine of arms 
To triumph over time, 

Ihence beauty borrows half her charms, 
And always keeps her prime. 

At that the prude, coquette, and ſaint, 
Induftrious ſets her face, 

I pile powder, patch, and waſh, and paint, 
Repair, or give a grace. 


To arch the brow, there lies the bruſh, 
The comb to tinge the hair ; 

The Spaniſh wool to give the bluſh; 
The pearl to die them fair. 

Hence riſe the wrinkled, old, and grey, 
In freſheſt beauty flrong ; | 

As Venus fair, as Flora gay, 
As Hebe ever young, 


Ph, 


A MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT. 11 
Ph. This is paſt my comprehenſion ; I don't under- 


ſtand it 


ſhall I grow handſomer at court? 


Liſ. Ay, to be ſure. 1 


P 5. 1 ſhould like it yaſtly, I wiſh I was there: ha 
I more charms, Colin perhaps might love me better. 


Li Try. ; 
Ph. I have a good mind, and yet I am afraid 
but ſee yonder comes the gentleman who belongs to 
the prince. 5 

Liſ. So, ſo, her vanity begins to work apace. The 
fiſh nibbles ; I'll leave him to hook it. 


SCENE E 
Enter ASTOLPHO. 


Af. Good-morrow fair maiden, what ſtill at your 
ruſtic employments. Fie, fie, to bury ſuch charms 
in the country is treaſon againſt beauty. | 

Ph. Indeed, Sir, your language is paſt my ſimple 
underſtanding, —A fine gentlewoman was here but 
now, and ſhe talked all riddles to me; pray Sir, can 
you explain them ? She told me that there was a re- 


ceipt at court to make beauty everlaſting, and that 


ſomebody adores me; for my part I can't find what 
ſhe means, | 

Aſt, Oh Phcobe | ; 

Ph, Bleſs me! Sir, you ſigh, is there any thing 
gives you pain; What is the matter with you? 
A. I love you, Phoebe. 

Ph. Is that all? And ſo you love me. 

Aſt, Moſt ſincerely. 

Ph. I'm glad on't. 

Aſt. Indeed | 


Ph. Aye indeed ; ſurely Sir, you will not deny the 


requeſt of her you love. 
| C2 Aſt. 


Exit Liſettta. 
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A. No Phcoebe, no, name it and be ſatisfied. . 

Ph, You know, Sir, they are continually hunting 
here from morning to night ; if you have any intereſt, 
good Sir, ſpeak to the prince, that we may be na 
more troubled with him; for my part I can't find out 
what has poſſeſs'd them to run over our fields] in ſuch 
a manner; for the pleaſure of killing a little leveret, 
they'll deſtroy you forty acres of land——only ſee. 

Al. Be ſatisfied, —your requeſt is already granted. 

Ph. I thank you Sir, with all my heart, and above 
all, I beg you will never come here, for I don't like 
to de u. | 

Aſt. What! how's that Phoebe, I hoped — 
_ £6. Hoped pray what, Sir? 

Aſt. You do not love me then ?— | 

Ph. I! not I indeed I love Colin, 

Aſt. Vexation-! who? Colin |! who! 

Ph. A young man in our pariſh who courts me, 
and has promiſed me marriage, 0 
Aſt. Conſider Phoebe, do not throw away your af- 
fections, place them more properly. Let me conjure 
you. (taking hold of her band,.) Y 


SCENE 


A MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT. 23 
8e E N VL 
| +, Enter Col IN: 
Col. Softly, ſoftly maſter, you may not touch my 


Pheœbe. | 
' Aſt. So here's my worthy rival. (Phoebe putting her- 


elf before Colin.) 


Ph. I pray Sir, do not hurt him. | 
' Afi; Be not alarmed, pretty maiden, I come not 
here to cauſe unhappineſs. He reſts fecure for me; if 
Colin is indeed ſo dear to you, be affur'd I am his 
| friend, —Oh that I could renounce this weakneſs ! 
(aſide.) 8 | | 
Col. Plague on the friendſhip of the fox, who 
comes in ſuch a civil, leering way, to ſteal away the 
chicken If you muſt needs pamper yourſelf with a 
delicate morſel, een look for it elſewhere. 


. 


Ph. Be calm I pray, my true love dear, 
You know not what you're doing; 
A lord is in our preſence here, 
Affront may prove our ruin. 


Col. How can 1 ger believe him ſuch, 
Theſe crafty wiles purſuing 3 
ToaAſt. My lord you honour me too much, 
| A plague on both your wooing. 
Ph. Oh Colin ceaſe your idle prate, 

Your folly muſt undo us, 
You know not from a man fo great, 
M hat favour may come to us. 


Col. Believe not what the courtiers ſwear, 
- They ruin whilſt they're civil, 

. ToAſﬀt. I thank you, Sir, for all your care, 

| Such kindneſs is the devil. 
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Aſt. to Ph. I was in hopes my tenderneſs might 
have won upon you; the happy Colin, I perceive, - 
intereſts you more; ; may he be the means of compleat- 
ing your happineſs, tho” I am rewarded with affliction. 
But your will ſhall be my law; adieu, remember, 
think upon my love, and be aſſured of every ſervice in 


my power. [ Extt. 
Col. T hank Heaven the coaſt is clear and all is 
calm again, 


Ph, Indeed, 1 you 8 gentleman 
much too roughly He is a lord, and he has pro- 
miſed to carry me to court. 

Col. To court! and will you go? 

Pb. To be ſure, why not? they ſay it is a charm- 
ing place we'll go together love 
Col. Hear me, Phœbe; nothing that's handſome is 
ſafe at court; his deſign is to betray, u, which you 
don't ſeem to ſuſpe&t——he talked to you about love, 
why did you liſten to him, Phœbe? 

Ph. What if he did talk about love, his love is 
hopeleſs, and your courtiers are too well bred to of- 
fend againſt good manners. | 

Col. Yes, yes, they are fark ſort of folks to be ſure 
—you have found them ſo. 

Ph. Why do you ſuſpect me? I only give ear to 
ſuch diſcourſe to laugh at it; to laugh with you my 
dear Colin, remain ſecure in that aſſurance. 

Cal. O no doubt, that is charming and fine, but 
don't I ſee him at this very moment, lurking about, 
and ſtaring upon you as if he'd look you through and 
through ? As he 1s not yet gone about his buſineſs, Is 
home i to your own cottage, to-morrow you are to 
my wife; go along without any more to do. I tell 
you it mult be ſo.— 

Ph, I can't — 

Col. You muſt — 

Ph, I won't — 

Col. You ſhall - 

Ph. Mighty well, Colin, I don't deſerve this at 
your hands, let me alone 
1 


A MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT. 5 


A I RX. 
. . Be not ſo croſs and rule. 
mu hurt me, Colin—Oh—  - 
Aly lord is much too g 
T0 ſee me treated ſe. 


His Dordfbip's tender care, 

Shall keep me ſafe from harm; 

[£1] tell him all I fwear—= © 
O lud you break my arm. 


SCENE VII. 


 As8ToLPHo, FABIAN, and Attendants. 
Aſt. Inſolent villain ! releaſe her this inſtant. 


Col. Let us alone Sir, I beſeech you, tis our own 


affair, and you have nothing to do with us. 
Fab. Stand off, fellow, tis the prince 

Ph. The prince; you the prince! 

Aſt. Yes, I endeavoured to conceal my rank, that 
Tu love might be diſintereſted. But to preſerve you, 
will now uſe my own authority come hither 

Col. The prince the devil (aſde) 

Aſt. Come Pheœbe, and adorn my court, there your 
beauty ſhall ſhine with all it's advantagss, and partake 
with the ſovereign the homage of all hearts. 

Ph. Yes Sir, I will go with you (to Colin) hence- 
forth you ſhall learn to prize me better. Exeunt. 

Col. manet. Was ever ſuch perfidy ! a plague take 
the whole ſex; they are as light as chaff, and fickle 
as the wind, | 


41 
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"8s | | ATR 


Thus Iaigh'd 3 ined, 1 array d, ED 
T flamp, — Trave; | 
3 Capbricious, light, perfidious maid, 
„ PII be no more thy ſlave. 


ö 5 Tl rend thy image from my heart, 
= s 220 more engage; 


My foul ſoall take the jufter part, 
And lave ſhall yield to rage, 


EN D or THe FirsT AcT. 
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BLICILIACILIEIC 
aA $0 
SCENERY 


Another Apartment in the Palace. A Toilette. Pots 
| dreſſing. LisETTA, CLARA. 


Liſ LITTLE more rouge, if your ladyſhip 
on 
Ph. Ladyſhip! Don't laugh at me. 


F One ſlight touch more. 
More daubing ! Have done, I'll no more ont; 


ou have made a ſtrange figure of me, indeed, at laſt. 
Theſe things are wond rous awkward to me; pray let's 


have done. 
* 1 R. 


How I totter in my gait, 
From a dreſs of /o much weight, 
With my robe too dangling after“ 
Could my Colin now but ſee 
What a thing they ve made of me, 
©h ! hed ſplit his fides with laughter. 


Cla. Your diamonds, madam, | 

Pb. O how they ſparkle But there are hens 
flowers: Poh, they have no ſmel] ! Every 
thing is unnatural here: beauty is but a clit ſign: 
all is impoſture, even to the very flowers. 
Ca. Theſe flowers, ma "am, are made to pleaſe the 
ſight, not the ſmell; and, in this n they exceed 
| thoſe of nature. 5 

"Mi | AIR. 
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The flowers which grace their native beds, 
Aaubile put forth their bluſhing Beads; 
But ver the cloſe of parting day, 

T hey wither, /orink, and die away. 


But theſe, which mimic ſtill hath made, 
Nor ſcorchd by ſuns, nor kilPd by ſhade, 
Shall bluſh with leſs inconſtant hut, 

Which art, at pleaſure, can-renew. Exit. 


. [i]. What an amiable figure | How immenſely ele- 
gant l- Horrid creature [| a/ide.] | 

Ph, [overhearing] What did you fay ? 

Liſ. Quite in nature You'll > the object of 
genera] adoration : all the world will fee] the force of 
your charms. _ bs 

Ph. Charms! are theſe your charms? I hardly know 
myſelf : and * after all, a peacock, a jay, or a but- 
terfly, is dreſſed ten times finer, Here are gold, and 
ſilver, and jewels, and ribbands of all the colours 
in the rainbow —A great hoop that hides my 
real figure; waſhes that take away my natural com 
plexion ; ſhoes. that will cripple me ! and ſtays that 
make me crooked |! [ wiſh I was in my own cloaths 
again, 

Lif. Your ladyſhip will excuſe me; but, upon my 
word, your notions are quite antiquated ; have not the 


leaſt reliſh of the Bon Ton. | 


Ph. Bon Ton ! what's that ? 

Liſ. Every thing in the world, ma'am; in the polite 
world at leaſt: it is impoſſible to look, or walk, or talk 
without it, ma'am. | 77% 

Ph, What, will you perſuade me out of my ſenſes ! 
D'ye think to make me believe that I have not the uſe 
of my eyes, my tongue, or my feet? Don't I ſpeak 
plainly ? Don't you underſtand me? Don't you call 
this. ſpeaking ? | Lif. 
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Tiſ. Not quite according te the Bon Ton, madam : 


there is no occaſion for your ſpeaking plainly, it is the 


worſt thing you can do; nor for my underſtanding you; 
nay, indeed, that's {till worſe than. tother ; you ſhould 
never ſpeak to be underſtood. As to your manner, 
d—r—a—w—] out your words in a faint, weak voice, 
as if you did not know how to get them off your 
tongue. Your ladyſhip, ntre nous, ſpeaks too much 


in the country tone: you ſeem all health and ſpirits 
Put a little ſickly delicacy into your accents ; languifh. - 
with your eyes, and totter in your gait ; and then you'll 


be quite in the Bon Ton, ma'am. 


Pb. If what you ſay concerning ſpeech be true, I 


| ſhould be glad to know your notions in regard to ſing- 


Ing. | 

Taſ Why there again! as to ſinging : if a lady has 
a fine pipe, ſhe is not to ſing a note according to na- 
ture. The Italian expreſſion 1s the life and ſoul of mu- 
fic ; the very eſſence of harmony: your ſingers of taſte 
will run up and down the ladder of ſounds from the 
cellar up to the garret; now rumbling along in the 
grand ſpirituoſo till they make your ears crack again; 
and then in the piano they expire like a ſwan to their 
own melody. In our favourite compoſitions we are 
not contented with making the ſound an echo to the 
ſenſe, but, by a happy jumbling of both together, cre- 
ate the moſt agreeable confuſion of harmony in the uni- 


verſe. Pleaſe your ladyſhip, III give you a ſpecimen. 
AK. | 
Tho? thunder in thy accents roll, 

No fear ſhall ſhake my daring ſoul : 

O tyrant, grumble, rant, and rave, 

My ſpirit ſcorns to be thy ſlave. 

But pity lends her Soothing aid; 

Can 1 for/ake my tender maid! 

O tyrant, vain is thy decree ; 

Her mournful looks are death to me. 


D 2 i There 


* 
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There, ma'am, that's your true taſte; that's your 
Bon Ton. e 


SCENE H. 
EMIL Y, CLARA. 


Em. From your deſcription of Phœbe's innocenco 


and truth, ſhe is rather an object of my compaſſion 


than reſentment ; for ſhould ſhe be ſmitten in earneſt 
with the prince's perſon and winning addreſs, the ruin 
of her virtue 1s certain from the diſparity of her rank ; 
and, ere long, a change of his affections will enſue ; 
ſhe not being poſſeſſed of the qualifications requiſite to 
inſure the conqueſt of a heart which meer uneducated 


Þeauty gains, 


4 1 * 


If tyrant lowe, with cruel dart, 
Transfix the maiden's tender heart, 
Of eaſy faith and fond belief, 
She hugs the dart and aids the thief ; 
Ti left her helpleſs flats to mourny 
Neglefed, loving, and forlorn, 
She finds, while grief her bo/om ſtings, 
As well as darts, the god has wings. 


Cla. How much happier would it be fer one born in 
her low rank of life, to fix her fondneſs on ſome rural 
ſwain of equally humble birth, and, like herſelf, a 
ſtranger to the tumultuous yiciffitudes that human paſ- 


ſions undergo at a court, 


AIR, 


A MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT. 24 


| A" TB 
Along the verdant lowly vale, | 
| Calm Zephyr breathes a gentle gale, 
But ruſtling thro' the lofty trees, | | 
It fawells beyond the- peaceful breeze. © N 


Thus, free from Envy's poiſan d dart, 

They boaſt a pure unruſſied heart; 

While jarring thoughts our peace deform, 
And . ſeuell our paſſions to a form. Lo 


Em. However, I reſt ſomewhat ſatisfied in what, 
Fabian has ſaid to me in the prince's name; and have, 
in return, by him deſired to fee his highneſs, that he 
may aſſent to my propoſal ; which done, will remove 
every ſcruple. But yonder I ſee he comes with his 
village nymph : I chooſe not to reſtrain him by my 
preſence, but by dint of complaifance to win him : 
therefore let us retire. — [ Exeunt, 


S RK N 


Enter PHoEBE, ASTOLPHO., 


HA. Well, what think you of the courtiers? Did 
not their brilliancy and politeneſs ſurpriſe ? 

Ph. Oh, they were extravagantly polite indeed | 
They paid their compliments with wonderful civility, - 
and ran over my perſon and features, in a loud whiſper, 
with the moſt minute obſervation - Upon my word 
ſhe's a mighty pretty tight thing; quite an angel for 
the country! What a poor little innocent it is | What 
an air ſhe has! What a walk | What a voice | ie 

Aft. Oh! that is meer pleaſantry—they'll be more 
careful by and by, and ſhew you infinitely more reſpect : 
they'll be eager to invent new diverſions for you; they 
will read your wiſhes in your eyes; and I, my dear, 
will ſerve them as a model, F 

nter 
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Enter FABIAN. 


Fab. Sir, I "_ ſeen and n the princeſs in 
every article; ſhe deſires to ſee you immediately, as a 


proof of your ſincerity. 
Al. Adieu, Phoebe; don't be uneaſy, your Colin 
will ſoon be here. [All. and Fab, exeunt. 


Ph. Then ſhould I be happy indeed——Colin and 
a cottage for me, before prince's palaces and all the 
gaudy trappings of a court But what is this I 


hear —Ah, tis Colin! How engaging he'll 
find me !———Let me ſee if he'll recollect me in this 
dreſs. | 5 ; 
Enter CoLlin. 
[ A IX. 
Col. Plague take ſuch folks, 


T heir whims and jokes, 
With their nonſenſe, rant, and riot. 
This calls me clown, | 
. That thruſts me down ; 
Can a body n&er be quiet ? 


So puſh'd about, 
Thruſt in, thruſt out, 

In a tumult, noiſe, and hurry, 
Im jqueaz'd to death, 
I'm out of breath, 

And my wits run hurry ſcurry. 


 Phatbe. I'Il &en go and accoſt him——Sir ! Sir. 

Col. Lud, lyd, what can this fine lady want with 
me ? £ 
- Ph, This is the luckieſt accident in the world; he 
ean never find me out through all this daub of paint 
and patches, and with my veil on too: I'Il try his con- 
ſtancy. 1 5 

Col. 
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Col. How ſhe ſuryeys me, 1 believe ſhe'll look me 
through and through. 

Ph, Frey ſir, what occaſion can have brought you 
to court ? 

Col. Me! b I only come to look for our. Phoebe, | 

Ph. Who, fir, Phoebe ? 

Col. Yes, a tight laſs of our pariſh, who 3 pro- 
Ä to be my wife, but ſhe has left me in the lurch. 

Ph. You amaze me; that's ſcarce poſſible. | 

Cal. Aye, forſooth, but it's true. 

Ph, But, after all, fir, why ſhould that give you 
2 manner of unealineſs, a perſon of your figure I 
am ſure has it always in his power to make a better 
choice; you was never made to be treated with diſdain. 
I tell you ſo as a friend. 

Col. A friend to me, madam! Lord ! I never ſaw you 
before in my life. 

_ Ph. Upon my word, fir, I with you well. 

Col. What, without knowing me:! 

» Ph, Oh! fir, people of your ſort are eaſily known; : 
you have a certain air in your countenance, an appeat- 
ance in your dreſs | 

Col. Oh | madam, upon my word 

Ph. Which ſufficiently explain themſelves to N | 
eyes. 

05 Oh ! as to that, your ladyſhip | 
_ Ph. And then, whatis full more diſtinguiſhing, your 
_ exceſſive politeneſs, 

Col. Politeneſs ! I volite.! Indeed, madam, I don't 
T to know any thing of the matter. To be ſure 

Was always counted a civil body, and I know how to 
keep my diſtance, and doff my — for I know that's 
bach. manners for certain when one talks to a great 

a 
55 Ph. But you, fir, are a gentleman, 8 
Col. A gentleman! I a gentleman! O lud, O lud 

Ph, I ſee it plainly; but you are infinitely too mo- 
deſt ; you are indeed- 

Col. Yes, yes, forfooth, I am a country gentleman, 


4- * ; " * 


23 THE CAPRICIOUS'LOVERS:. 


Hb. And that, fir, is all in all; that is ſufficient re- 


commendation, and demands a peculiar protection 


Cual. Lade] Odſbud, but I believe this lady has taken 


a fancy to me! They had good reaſon, indeed, -who 


told me, one need but ſhew one's face at court to 


make one's fortune. 1 2 
- Ph. Bleſs me, what a charming figure]! What eaſe, 
what elegance! Oh! fir, if you eome hither to make 

ur fortune, you cannot fail of ſucceſs. Come, come, 
you ſhall be my ſervant Oh, Heavens, what ails 
me] I am fo dizzy I can hardly ſtand. Lord, how my 
Heart Autters ! — | . 
Col. O madam, madam, ſhall I afſiſt you? 

Ph. No, fir, I thank you, not at all; I begin to re- 


Tweet, ſweet gentleman ! ; 
Col. Indeed, madam, you frighten me What 


cover, I fee] myſelf grow better apace. Ob, the 


would you have me do ?—Pray ſpeak, madam. 


Ph. You muſt——Oh, fir, ſpare my bluſnes. 
Lord, how I tremble !\——— You muſt love me a lit- 
te——Can you? will you? If you do, your fortune 
is made. a 5 

Col. [afide] This can be no trick. It grieves me to 
Tee her in ſuch a taking. I'll cen pretend to fall in 
love with her. Adod I muſt have more about methan 
I dreamt of, to make ſuch quick impreſſions on a lady 


bol ſuch high faſhion. 


Ph. 12 550 So, ſo, he begins to waver. Let me ſee 

how far he will it Well, ſir, and will you 

agree to my propoſal ? Give me your hand. 
Col. Oh! madam, -I dare not 
Ph. Am I fo frightful then? Come, come. 


Col. There then Il never was hard-hearted in 


all my days. | | - 
Ph. [diſcovering herſelf] Oh |! traitor, have I caught 
you — This is no more than I expected. Now look 
upon me. Is it thus you reward your Phoebe ? 
Col. Phœbe! Who! Phoabe! 
Ph, Yes, it is Phœbe. 


D-U EL Tv 


DVB'TT. 


Fh, See, es, now, before thy face, 8 


= Thy falſhood ſtands confejt. + 
Cd. -: O maiden think me not ſo baſe ; 


ILfeign d it, I pr 1. 


Ph. Es, go, diceitful ſwain, 
Col. Say not theſe words again. 


Ph. Thy guilt is now too true. 
Col, Such words are death from you. 
Ph. No better are thy due. 


Col. better are my due, 


SCENE IV. 


EMILY and ASTOLPHO, 


Em. This interview I have deſired, in order to 
ſp _ my mind to you without reſerve. 
is. 1 all attention. 
2 I think ſo nobly of your ſentiments, as that 
ou would never proceed to force a woman's inclina- 
tions, if her heart be otherwiſe determined, 
Aſt. Moft certainly. 
m. Why then, as certainly am I reſoly'd never to 
be the 2 onal ſharer of another's affections. If I 
am not the ſole object of them all, I diſclaim any. 
Aſt. What does this prelude lead to. | 
Em. That you retire into your cloſet, and there 
patiently hear the queſtions I ſhall put to 0 perſon whom 
Clara is now conducting hither, 
Aft. J am all amazement; 3 but comply with your 


requeſt, 
( Aſtolpho goes off on one ſide, to the Cloſet ; on the other 
de enters Clara with B who /tarts at BOY 
Emily.) 
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Em. Be not under the leaſt uneaſineſs, Phcebe : I 
mean nothing but for your good and my tranquility, 
— þ- Has a court-life any charms for you! ? 

Ph. No. I deteſt: It. Y 8 

Em. Nor the prince? 

Ph. No. However amiable he may appear to the 
eyes of others more on a level with his dignity, he is 
quite the reverſe in mine: beſides, I would rather die 
than break my faith to Colin, for whom alone I chuſe 
to live. My boſonrk is torn with ad till I ſee 280 


again. 
Enter As TOL Ho ( ſomewhat confuſed. ) 


Em, You have heard her declaration. 

Ph, Which is invariable. 

Aſt. 1 own my ſhame ; revere Phcebe's ingenuity ; ; 
pas ſubmiſſively accede to your method of reclaiming 

my heart, which from this moment ſhall be ever 
your's, As for you, Phcebe, for the ſignal ſervice 
vou and Colin have rendered us this day, you may 
Ways rely on my protection, and you ſhall. be imme- 
diately eſtabliſhed with every circumſtance that can 
add to your happineſs, in your native village; and 
here comes poor Colin, as penitent as myſelf. ; 


Enter C OLI N. 


Col. Oh Phoebe ! whatever faults I may have com- 
mitted, or whatever uneaſineſs I have given you, 
ſprung from an excels of love. 

Ph. I hope I may urge the ſame reaſon as a ſuſfici- 
ent excuſe, for any appearance of levity on my ſide, 
in order to be aſſured of the perſeverance and truth of 
your affections. —— But now all is made up, and thro' 
the bounty of their highneſſes, we 11 51 return home 
a happy pair. 

(%% Thou ſhalt not be deceiv'd,. Io us away 


with hafte, we will be married trait; this is true Joy 
indee 


5 1 es 3 DEER, 3 WY Ae : Yu | » 
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indeed, what need of ſo much myſtery to be happy ?— 
but however, Sir, I pray you leave off your hunting 
on our grounds, Peace and quietneſs are better than 
all the honours in the world, | 5285 aa 


TL 1 
Why ſhould ] now my love complain, 
That toil awaits thy chearful ſfwain ; 


Since labour oft a ſweet beſtows, 
Which lazy ſplendor never kitows: 


Hence ſprings the purple tide of health, 

The rich man's wiſh, the poor man's wealth ; 
And ſpreads thoſe bluſhes o er the face, 15 
Which come and go with native grace. 


Dye pride of dreſs, the pomp of ſhew, 
Are trappings oft to cover woe ; 
But we whoſe wiſhes never roam, 


Shall tafte of rural joys at home. 


Enter FABIA N: 


Fab. Here are two old men come after Colin and 
Phoebe, they make ſuch a buſtle and clamour, one 
would think they were ſtark ſtaring mad. 

At. O bring them in, the happineſs will now be 
general indeed. (To Emily) what uneaſineſs has my 
tolly produc'd] but | 5 

Hob. (without) Give me my fon I ſay, body o' me, 
you ſmock-faced chitterling ; oh that I was but three 
ſcore for your ſake. _. | 

Dam. (without) I tell you I will have my daughter 
my own's my own, and I will come in. | 


Ph. Good Heavens! my father. 


E 2 Enter 
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Enter HoBBINOIL and DAMON. 


Dam. So, fo; we have found you now—adod but 
we have not. They do nothing but make fools of us, 
I think, 5 | 

Hob. For my part, I believe it is the land of lies; I 
did not want ſuch fine folks, our ſearch is after a 
couple of ſtray'd children, and they told us they were 
here, (Going up to Colin) I pray you Sir, can you tell 
me any tidings ? (d:ſcovering lim) Ods my life, it's 
my own boy, Colin; I am tranſported ; I am over- 
joy'd and why did Rot you anfwer your father, you 
dog: Only ſee. Damon how they have bedizen'd him; 
a looks for all the world like the king in the puppet- 
ſhew. „ | it 

Ph, to Dam. And here too, is your Phœbe, Sir; 
is no wonder you ſhould not diſcover me thro' this 
diſguiſe, ſince even the quick-ſighted eyes of a lover, 
have been deceived before now. _ | 

Dam. Have I recovered thee at laſt, my child ! my 
neighbour and I have had a weariſome purſuit after 
thee. | 
Col. All is well that ends well, father; we ſhall 
now be as happy as the day is long, thanks to the 
prince there. In truth we are much obliged to him. 
Hob. Obliged! quoth a, yes, yes; I ſuppoſe you 
are obliged, | 


AIR. 
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A No doubt but your fools cap bas knowngs ' © __ _ 
His highneſs obligingly kind; 125 : 
Odzooks I could Fnock the fool down, a 


Mas e er ſuch a cuckoldy hind. © $4 9 
To be ſure, like a good- natur d ſpauſe + | 
N' ve lent hima part of you're bed; 7 115 
H He has fitted the horns to your brows, ' „ 
And 1 ſee em ſprout out of your head; 


To keep your wife virtuous and chaſte, 
The court is a wonderful ſchool ; 

My lord you de an excellent taſte, | 
And fon, you're a cuckoldy fal. — 

Tf your lady ſhould bring you an hein 

kr Tue blood will flow rich in his veins, 

Much thanks to my lord for his care, © 

u dog I could knock out your brains, 


D E Tx; 


Col. T ſcorn to be. any man's ſlave, 
I Anoto what is proper and rigùt; 
Hob. You talk Sir, exceedingly brave F 


You puppy get out of my fight. 


Col. Dear father ne er truſt to report, 
My Phœbe is true to her fwain 

Hob. Then why this fine jaunt up to court, 
You dupe youre a cuckold in grain. 


Aſt. Be not ſo diſtruſtful old friend. Here (taking 

Emily by the hand) my affections are ſettled; Phœbe 
merits no ſuſpicions, and if mutual love happily re- 

warded, can enſure a bleſſing upon earth, her union 

to day with Colin ſhall effect it. 1 

; p ; N. 


408 
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oo Em. (to Hob.) You may be perfectly ſatisfied, Sir, 


ſatisfied in this point, when you ſee I am. 


Heb. Say .you ſo—why then, come hither children, 


n 


of nature is not corrupted, tho' it is cultivated by art, 


makes up my. peculiar felicity. 


— 
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i Col. 5 Fur thee my love ſhall ever burn, | 9 


Thou art my fondeſt aim. 


Ph. h hve ſhall yield thee fiveet return, 


1 burn with equal flame. . 
FETT 1 i * 
Em. No care ſhall e er my ſoul annoy, 

; No fears my bliſs deſtroy... | 
Col. For thee my love ſball burn; 


Ph. My love ſhall yield return. 
Em. Love is our whole employ, 
All. O tbis is perfect joys I 


— 
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